TARTUFFE                            95
DORINE [aside]. It drives me mad that I must
not speak.
ORGON. Without being a fop, Tartuffe's mien
is such . . .
DORINE. Yes, his is a very pretty phiz!
ORGON. That even if you have no sympathy
with his other gifts . . .
DORINE [aside]. She has got a bargain!
[ORGON turns to DORINE, and, with crossed
arms, listens and looks her in the face."] If I were
in her place, assuredly no man should marry me
against my will with impunity; and I would
show him, and that soon after the ceremony, that
a woman has always a revenge at hand.
ORGON [to DORINE]* Then you do not heed
what I say?
DORINE. What are you grumbling at? I did
not speak to you.
ORGON. What did you do then?
DORINE. I was speaking to myself.
ORGON [aside]. Very well! I must give her a
backhander to pay her out for her extreme in-
solence. \He puts himself into a position to slap
DORINE'S face; and, at every word which he says
to his daughter, he turns round to look at DOR-
1KB, who stands bolt upright without speaking.']
You ought to approve of my plan, daughter , . *
and believe that the husband whom I have se-
lected for you . . . [to DORXNTE]. Why do yon
not speak to yourself?